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HEADING FOR SDN DA IsOUT OF A PIONEER'S TRUNK respect people ought to pay yon. what pec
pie think of you. and then nothing to yoa
will be pure.tjharles Kingsley.

Prayer has an effect marvelous and cer-
tain; it ia that of elevating the soul: also
in those Christians who have the habit of
prayer oue finds a nobleness of heart, a
dignity of charucter.and a general nobilitjT
in all they dn. which one does not aee ia
children of the world. JouberL

HAETE.

the foreigners residing in a country are en-
titled to a greater degree of protection than
natives. This is virtually his position when
be aaserta that Italy is entitled to redress
because a lot of eut-tbroa- le from that
country were wiped out of existence by an
American mob. If a gang of native-bor- n

assassins had been treated in the same
fsshion their relatives wonld have bad no
other recourse than to diligeutlv conceal
the fset that tbey were so unfortunate as
to be related to sneb brutes. The relatives
of imported brigands are entitled to no
more consideration.

WAMED BY A MOUSE.

The old manor-hous- e at Barton bridge,
although one of the quaintest and most
picturqne bouses in this side of the coun-
ty. w..i not half so well known ai it de-

served to be. Cutoff from the highroad
by m rlt'mpof ancient and well-wood- ed

wych-elm- s, the few travelers who passed
by the plantation gates plodded or drove
wearily oa up the steep bill beyond It,
reached the top, admired the view away
across the valley of the Bar. and dreamed
little of what a curious old mansion lay
bidden among the tress.

Its master and owner. John Trowbridge,
was an old-fashion-

ed bachelor, who prided
himself on three good things old books, old
wine and old friends; and tbongh be bad
few of tho last, and their visits were few
and far between, be always boasted that
they were "enough for bim, und enough
was as good as a feast" It was a lonely
place, too; ten miles' from the county-tow- n

and six from the station: while the whole
hamlet of Barton consisted of about a score
of cottages, all clustered around the tiny
church, half a mile down thn valley below.
The Squire, therefore, as be was every where
called, when not ba.v in his library,
troubled bia head about few things beyond
bis own domain, lived in a royal sort of
cozy comfort on half bis income, and gave
np most of bis time aud thoughts to the care
of his niece and ward, Misa Grace Hiving-to- n,

declaring ot times she was the plain
of his life, aud'at others that without her
be did not know what would become of
Burton manor. Left an orphan when a mere
child, with n fortune of. 20.000 on coming
of age. she had grown np at last to be as
willful, higb-soirite- d and charming a voting
lady as could bo found in all the
countryside. In short, sue waa the old
man's pet, and managed by dint of coaxing,
flattery and scolding to have ber own way,
"in things little or big." as John Trow-
bridge often confessed. His favorite namo
for her was "the little witch;" "a wee body,
but with a mind and spirit in it big enough
and determined enough to manage the most
fussy ami troublesome borse in the stable
or out of it."

These were the two who sat chatting to-
gether one wintry evening in November,
on the day of her Coining of age, when, con-
trary to all custom in such cases, and in de-

fiance of bis urgent entreaty, she had in-

sisted on having no dinner-part- y and no
birthday celebration: but a quiet time "just
for us two," she said; "and 1 can have you
all to myself' Dinner was over, the wine
and walnuts were on the table, and that
was wheeled up to the blazing wood tire;
Graves, the butler bad departed, and at
last she could speak freely.

"My dear, dear uncle," said she, "there
never, never was, and never will bo, any-
thing half so bountiful as tho necklace you
gave me this morning. I had it in my

all dinner-tim- e, and was longing to
fiot-ke-

t

at it the whole time but why did you
spend so much money? '

"Why, my desrf well, because yon are
such a naughty, d, iitrly little
shrimp, and I determined that people should
look at your diamonds w, if tbey
wouldn't look at you. As to money, child,
1 only had tbem reset; they were my moth-
er's fifty yeaTs ago. aud her mother's be-

fore that a w ddiug pr sent 1mm ihatold
Jack Trowbridge whoso eyes are now look-
ing down at vou from the ether side of the
room. 'Gentleman Jack' they used to call
bim when he came back from India aud
brought the diamonds with him."

"Look!" she said, taking them out of the
dainty morocco case, "see, how they shine
in the light of the tire! I shall be aa grand
as a queen to-morr- niuht at the ball; and
in that lovely dress from Farts, ob. nnole,
the very happiest girl in ComwalU What
can I say, what can Mo, to thank you the
dearest, gouilest. wisest of old uncles!"

WeK, if yon won't have any more wine.
Miss Grace Rivington, say good-nigh- t, bo
oft to bed, and lock np your necklace in a
safe place, and keep the key in your own
pocket. You'll have a thousand things to
do to-morro-w: so go now and get your
beanty-slee- p; that you may look your best
at night, llalf the women will go erszy at
the sight of your necklace aud gay feath-
ers; and all the men about your lovely face.
But mind, the first quadrille is for me."

They chatted for a while, and she play-
fully reminded him that only a month be-

fore he hsd utterly refused to have a dance
at the manor-Koas- o, or t4- - let the placebo
turned upsidedown for any such nonsense.
"And now," she added, "here yon are deck-
ing me ont like a queen and begging for a
quadrille.

You're a witch, my dear, neither more
nor less, and you know it, and I am an old
goose, and don't know It; so, good night.'

In less than an boor from that time the
diamonds were safely locked np in an old
oak cabinet, and ton happy owner, like
most of the household, sonnd asleep and
dreaming of all the joys of the coming mor-
row.

Tne morrow came, as most to-morro-

do, in good season, heavy with clouds at
first, but slowly breaking ont into sunshine
at last. Miss Grace Ktvington. after ber
beanty-slee- p, came down radiant to break-
fast, and, that being over, sent off a spe-
cial messenger to ber special friend Florr
rence, at the Grange, with the following
brief note:

My Dear Florrle Come orer at ence. If
only for half an bor.r.' a id jou shall see the love-
liest necklace to be feu id in Cornwall. I am to
wear It to-nigh- t. ; O. B.

It was bnt a she i? walk from the Grange
to the manor-hon- e, and in less than an
hour after the dispatch of the note, the two
friends were in full talk by the side of a
roaring wood-lir- e In Grace's own sanctum,
a cozy, snug room, with oak pnnelingand
old-oa- k furniture, which opened out upon
the lawn. The two girls were in hihspirits; the necklace was duly admired,
looked nt again and again, carefully put
away and locked np; and then came the dis-
cussion of dresses, laces and partners,
about which last point there waa a consid-
erable difference of opinion, sa great almost
as the difference in the personal appearance
of the ladies themselves. In that differ-
ence, in fact, lay the strength of the friend-
ship. ' Florrie was a tall, dark brunette,
with an abundance of black bain a loud,
rather masculine voice, and a still more
masculine manner, dress and taates.

"Ami now, Grace," she said at last, "put
away all the fal-lal- s, and I'll tell yon all
about yesterday's doing, when you shut
yourself np like a hermit, instead of being
out in the finest run for the season. There
were were four of us from the Grange, and
about twenty other red-coat- s, besides
Charlie Burton and a couple of militiamen;
and - we went straight away for Barton
Edge, a downright spin of fifty minutea
without a check. Then we ran him in. and
killed iu the opn. Coming back we fonnd
again another forty minutes; lost him.
and then home by the harvest field, wbero
Jack and 1 and the two militaries went in
for a rat hunt with a couple of terriers."

Glad yon enjoyed it, my dear; but no
rate for me: I hate the very sight of oue.
The mice behind this old wainscot are bad
enough aud terrify me ont of ray wits
sometimes. I am actually afraid of tbem,
and uncle won't have a single cat in the
piece, so that we are fairly overrun with
them. Ten to one. if 1 only open the door
of the old press, out Mies a mouse, eud
away I go as fast as my legs will csrry me."

"Oh. Grace! what a coward; afraid of a
mouse! Never mind, dear; with that neck-
lace ou to-nig- ht you'll carry all before yen

red-coa- ts and black, old stagers and
young dandies; they'll all fall in love with
that charming little witch of a face of
yours. You won't be afraid of them, mice
br no mice. 1 shall stand no chance. But
it'a tun for me to be off: so, gcod-tye- , my
dear, until 8 P. M. I sbnll come early. I'll
go out by tho window aud cut across the
lawn."

It was A p. m., and Grace Rivington, after
an early dinner, had gone to her own room
for the important and laborious work of
dressing for ber first ball. It bad been a
fine, calm day for November, the fire of
wood had all but died out, and the window
was still aiar as her friend had left it in themorning. But as it grew darker aud colder,
and the serious business of tben'ght had to
be begun. Grace closed and fastened it. and
going to the opposite side of the room, sat
down in front of a large cheval glass, and.
aa many a pretty girl bas done before, took
a calm survey of herself ami determined to
wear the white dress. As she looked at the
glass, into which the flickering fire now
aud then threw a fitfnl touch of light, she
waa suddeiiiy startled by a slight rustling
sound behind her. as a mouse dashed out
and scampered across the floor; and then,
turning her head, she saw to her ntter hor-
ror, a pair of eyes watching her from oue
corner of the room among the curtains,
where the mouse had sprung out!

For a moment she was utterly paralyzed
witb dread, and. not dsringorablo to move,
waa about t t ry out for help. Luckily for
ber. the cry was stifled; and then, with a
sort of desperato courage she turned back
to ber old position, aud again Iwktd iro

the glass, as if nothing bad . happened. At
the very first glance the two terrible eyes
eemed to be fixed on ber from among the

dark folds of the curtain; ain ahe shud-
dered as she looked. It was tlearly some
scoundrel who had hidden himself there for
some plan of robbery, and ber life for a mo
nient waa in bis bands; aud all depended
on ber success or failure iu lulling bim into
a belief that bis presence bad not been de-
tected.

Altera minute of sharp thought, ber
usual resolute will prevailed; her conrago
rose, and ber plan waa formed. Without
rising from her chair, sho drew up to her
side a small writing-table- , calmly lighted a
wax-caudl- e, and began writing a aeries of
pretended notes, sealing and addressing

'each, as if for. post. Over the fourth of
these notes she seemed to take muoh
trouble, aud. as if not satisfied witb it. be-
gan to read aloud short bitsot it as she
went on, with au occasional word of com
ment: "We depend on your being here, my
dear Jennie, in good time to-nig- what-
ever the weather be; and I sent this by a
special messenger to say that we shall keep
you till w. 1 have heaps of birth-
day presenta to show you, and the lovliest
diamond necklace." As she uttered tbeso
words she suddenly stopped, aud said, aa if
in a whisper to herself: "Why, what a
goose I am! Old Foster, the jeweler, bas
never Rent back the rings and necklace,
though he faithfully promised 1 should
have them in good time this morning. Jaue
must go for them at once, or 1 shall not gut
tbem in time."

Then, having sealed np and directed the
last of ber pretended notes, ahe walked
with trcmbliug steps to tho bell-rop- e,

pulled if, waited for a moment, aud next
unlocked a drawer aud took out her jewel-cas- e.

Am she did so, the door opened, and
the servant appeared. "Jaue," eaitl her
mistress, "tell Htchard to take this note to
the Grange, aud this to Dr. Forbes at once.
There are no answers; but aa be comes back,
call at Foster, tho watch-maker'- s, with the
other note, and ask for my rings and neck-
lace whicn he bad to clean. As it'a getting
late, be had better take the pony. The
necklace he can put into this box; Foster
has the key." And with these words she
banded to the servant her precious jewel-cas- e.

In another moment the door was
fcbut, and Grace once more alone with the
pair of eyes watching ber inteutly from be-
hind the curtain.

The owner of the eyes had seen and beard
all that had happened, aud, though slightly
puzzled, thought it best no. t move as yet;
especially as be saw that the young lady
waa calu.ly going on witb her toilet and
had lighted two wax candles.

Meanwhile. Jane herself was slightly
puzzled, but, being a well-traine- d servaut,
obeyed her mistress's order. "Here. Rich-
ard." said she. "Miss Grace say e you're to
take the pony as sharp as you can and leave
these notes at the Grange aud at bid
Forbes's, and as you come back, call at
Foster's for some rings aud a. necklace
that's to go into this case."

Iu live minutes he was on the way. The
three notes he carried with bim were duly
delivered and read with amazement by
the recipients. The oue to Dr. Forbes ran
thus:

My Dear Doctor Don't be alarmed, though I
beg you to eouie straight to the manor-hous- e

wbeu you have, read this. Kay nothing to tho
servants, but inuko your way quietly up to the
ouk room, where I wait your coining. Uncle is
away at the magistrates' meeting Lose not a
moment, GftACk Rivisgton.

The second was this:
My Dearest Florrle A moupe has got Into the

oak room, and here I am a prisoner. Fend your
two brothers atouce to deliver me at once. Ever
your affectionate Grack.

Foster, the watch-make- r, utterly and
hopelessly puzzled, read as follows:

Mr. Foster, take the box which tho bearer will
give you to Barnet, the rarlh constable; tell
bim to bring it here to the manor-bonn- e at once.

(J. Uiv iono.
Old Forbes was the first to recover from

bis nmszement, and, after a moment's
thought, to hurry down from bis surgery
aud rush out of the house armed with a
case of instruments and his biggest stick
without a word to wile or servants, or to
himself, but "what on earth is that witch
of a girl up to uuwf" He ran as bard as he
could, and in ten minutes, red hot and
breathless, reached the ball-doo- r of the
manor-hous- e, where be was well known.

"Parker," said he to tne astonished foot-
man, "Miss Grace says 1 am to go straight
to her room without being announced. I
know my way." Then be walked quietly
np-statr- s and knocked at the door of the
oak room, aud at once entered.

His patient, with a pale face and ber long
batr streaming down over ber shoulders,
wai sitting in a lor chair in front of the
mirror; the fire bad died out into white
ashes, and the dim light of the two wax
candles left hslf the room Iu darkuess.

"Grace, what has happened? Are yon ill
here all alonef'
And then came a dead silence, more ter-

rible than any speech. She tried to apeak,
but for many minutes the effort was m
vain, and ended in a few broken sobs and
still more broken words. While the agony
of ausponand fear lasted she had bravely
kept up her courage, but now with safety
bad come the reaction. Her nerves, after
being strung up to the highest pitch, sud-
denly collapsfd. and the doctor was fairly
puzzled. But at last, after a sharp eQort,
came an intelligible sound, and she stam-
mered out: "Not ill. Doctor, not ill, and
not alone: he Is there behind the curtains."

Before be could ask "Who or what is be-
hind the eurtainsf" out stepped Mr. Sikes
to answer for himself, a common roadside
traniDof the lowest order, who, that very
morning, hail begged for broken victuals at
the kitchen door and been' rewarded with
bt?r in honor of the day, 'All right, gov-
ernor," said Sikes. "you needn't make no
fuss. I ain't done no harm to the young
lady; and the winder bein' open, yon see, I
only came in to get a rest"

But at this moment there was a sudden
and tremendous clatter on the stairs, aud
in rushed not only the two brothers from
the grabge and the parish constable, but
the whole troop of territied servants. In
the midst, however, of all the noisy con-
fusion, congratulations and outcries that
followed, Sikes continued his speech, with
the same unblushing impudence he bad
begun it: "And to tliiuk, nov f being
took in by that there young gal.
nil the time that 1 was behind the cur-
tains, and she ready to drop nt a mouse."

When Grace bad reluctantly swallowed
a glass of wine, recovered beraelf enough to
ted her brief story and retain her birth-
day necklace, then arose a fierce discussion
as to what was to be done wilh Mr. Sikes.

"Constable," said the old Doctor, "tie
that fellow's hands behind bim, and lock
bim up in the clink until the 'squire comes
home; and first give bim a good ducking in
the horse-pond.- "

But then the vagabond altered bis tune,
and put on such a piteous look and told
such a miserable whining taleof starvation
and misery, that Grace's voice prevailed,
though he did not escape bis tasto of the
pond.

"Lot him go, let him go." she said, Mand
take htm away at once before the squire
comes back, which he may do at any min-
ute. Aud now nil my dear, good friends, a
thousand thanks to you, every one. But
begone all ot you. for the clock bas struck
7, and 1 have to be dressed before 8.

In spite of all difficulties, however. Miss
Grace Kivington. in bur white dress and
wearing her diamond necklace, waa the ad-
miration of all beholders that night at the
ball, fcbe dsnced many dances, and not a
few with Charlie Burton, who, after bis
marriage, told me this true storj'.

Chambers's Journal
. m a

IIow to Save Young Trees.
Atlanta Constitution.

"I have planted several thousands of
trees dniing the last ten years," said a
middle Georgia nurseryman yesterday,
"and have ae.dom been called upon to re-
place one that had died. The success is the
result of a verv simple but seldom failing
precaution. W hen tbn tree is planted, a
piece of wood not lean than three inches
wide, and high enough to reach the lowrst
branches, should be driveu into the ground
just eouth of the tree. 'Ibis keeps tne sun
off It during two-thir- ds of the day, and pre-
vents the sap aud bark being burned up
before new roots have been formed. Any
one adopting this nl in will be certain to
have success with his trees, no matter how
poorly they look when first plauted out."

'

A Miracle of Forgiveness.
Chicago .Tribune.

"In the matter of taking care of your
father," said the visitor, "yon have noth-
ing to reproach yourself with. You have
furnished hiui a good borne tbise many
years."

'M hat ia true," replied the host, thought-
fully. "Fifty-thre- e yeara ago, when I was
a trusting, helpless, innocent child, be gave
me the name of Adonijah. Butl have tried
Vlu niy duly toward him." ho continued,
with a look of calm resignation on bis worn
features, "aud I have succeeded. I think, in
almost forgiving him."

He punched t tie tire, blew bia nose loadlr,
looked out the window and changed the
object

Spinning;.
like a blind spinner In the snn,

I tread my dys;
I know mat ad the threads will run

Appointed wuys;
I know eMch rtav will bring Its task.
And being bUud, no more 1 ask.

I do not know the nse or name
Of that 1 spin;

I only know that some one came
And lsld within

My band hihI aald, 'since you
Are blind, but one thing you can do.

Sometimes the threads so rough and fast
And tangled dy,

I know wild storms are sweeping past,
' And fear that I

Enall fall; but dnre not try to find
A Barer place, sinoe I am blind.

I know cot why, Imt I am sure
That tlut and place.

In some great fabric to endure
Ta st time aud race

Mj threads will have: so from the first.
Though blind. 1 never felt accurst.

I think, perhaps, this trust has sprung
k row one short word

Bald over me when 1 was joung
So young, I heard

It, knoH lug not that God's name signed
My brow, and sealed me lii, though blind.

But whether this be seal or sign
tt llhlu, without.

It matters not. The bond llrina
I never doubt.

I know He set me here, sad still.
And glad, and blind, 1 wait Ills wilh

But listen, listen, day by day,
To hear their tread

Who bear the rinisbed we away.
And cut the thread.

And bring God's message In the sun,
"Thou poor, blind spiuuer, work Is done "

u. jl
International Sunday-Scho- ol Lesson for May

17. 1891.
SiNTnn Causk of Sorrow. (IIoseax,l-15- .)

Golden Text. Your iniquities have separated
between jou and your liod. . (lea. llx, 2.)

HOME READINGS.
M.6In tho cause of sorrow IIos. x, 1-- 8.

Tu. Mu the cause of sorrow ilos. x, 9--1 5.
V Separation from liod. fsa. llx, 1-- 9.

Tb.-Lo- ng suffering abused. Jer. xllv, 1-- 6.

F.-Cou- sider. t'sa.1. lo-2-3.

Sa.-- No m-ao-e- laa. ivli, 1&-2-1.

feu-whiu- uiiiliy Act ilfl-1- 2,

WHAT TI1K XJC680X TEACHES.
The Indepeixlesu

This is a lesson of sin and punishment
Israel bad sinned in idolatry aud many
other ways, and must receive the punish-
ment.

With most people there Is no better way
to deal with their sins than to threaten
them. A threat is more efficacious than a
promise, even; much more effective thau tho
presentation of simple duty. To say, you
ought, does not affect most people so mnch
as to aay. yon must. Therefore, the State
argues with people, withcourtsand prisons.
Tho State does, however, use the other way
of instruction in the case of the young. It
provides schools, in which children are
taught what they ought to do obedience,
diligence, truth and honesty.

Prosperity is more dangerous to charac-
ter than adversity. It ia then that must
sin is committed. Some will say that this
is not so,' for it is adversity that leads men
to steal. Hut such sins are the fewest and
most pardonable of all, sins that comefroui
real adversity. Witb prosperity comes
often pride, and then heedlessnessof others,
and all oppression. The sins of the proph-
ets rebuked were seldom the sins of the
poor so tnncb as of the rich. Adversity
leads us to God. So when God takes away
a man's prosperity he begins often to think
of God.

Almost all sorrow and snQering cotnes
ont of sin. If one will count np all the
eases of misfortune and suKering he can
think of, be will find that nearly ail. except
what comes from the .necessity of sickness
and death, in the due course of nature,
comes from sin. Take away the sins of
drunkenness, and injustice, and laziness,
and how little sutlenng would be left.

A chief sin is lying, what is called here
"swearing falsely in making covenants."
If a man makes a promtse and then does
not keep it, or otherwise lies, be is sowing
hemlock in his field, and he cannot expect
it to produce corn. What a man sows he
must reap. No one wauts to have anything
to do with a liar.

Disgrace and shame are a part of .the
fruit of wrong-doin- g. Many men and worn
en have sinned, aud then felt so ushamed
oi their sin that tbey have committed sui-
cide. The v ages of sin, when fully paid, is
shame and death, ani ttioee wages are not
out down in hard thes.

If a man bas been reaping a bad harvest
from bad sowing of lying or idleness, the
only way to get a better crop is to do better
sowing. "Sow to yourselves in righteous-
ness," save our lesson; "it is time to seek
the Lord." Repentance, or conversion,
which are about the same thing, is the one
first duty of those who are nut the Lord's
servants already.

Of General Interest.
The seventy-fift- h anniversary of the

American Bible Society will be celebrated
in New York on May 13. Kev. Dr. Phillips
Brooks is to deliver the address.

It baa been estimated that the total num-
ber ot those who have lived and died in the
Moslem faith since its establishment ia over
four billions a number equivalent to nearly
two and a half times the present population
of the globe.

German papera express senon? a larm at
the spread of irreligion in the fatherland.
The uutuber of Germans in the large cities
receiving neither baptism nor confirmation
amounts to hundreds of thousands. In
Prussia alone there are thirty thousand ir-
religious persons who have never been bap-
tized. This number does not include those
who have been baptized but disclaim the
church and all religions institutions.

The English Wesleyans aro called upon
to face a serious deficit in their collection
for missions. The Methodist Times says:
"For many years there has been a steady
decline in missionary enthusiasm. British
Methodism to-da- y contributes 4,000 per
aunum less than it did twenty-tw- o years
ago, nud 12.470 less than it did twelve
years ago; whilst if our contributions of to-
day were proportionately equal to those of
ItiiS. they would show an advance upon
their present figure of 2,G0Qi"

The American Baptist Missionary Union
bas closed its financial year under a debt
oriO.OOO. This is due not to diminished
contributions, which have largely exceed-
ed thoae of any previous year in tne history
of the society, but to the rise in exchange
occasioned by the silver bill, aud to the
failure to receive large legacies which bad
been confidently relied upon. The churches
have been accordingly asked to set apart
the first Snnday in May and the week-da- y

prayer-iueetiu- g following for special prayer
that they may be able to come up to the an-
nual meeting free from debt.

The general committee in the United
States of tbo work for boys bas issued an
appeal to the Christian and benevolent
people of America for practical sympathy
and co-operati-on in!the work of saving the
street boys in tho cities and towns, lhe
committee state that the work has now
been in operation three years and a
half, and that over thirteen thousand boys
have been gathered into the rooms which
have been opened. Among ten thousand of
these boy a, over fifteen bnndred are or-
phans or half-orphan- s, which indicates
that the work ia among the most neglected
and needy clasa of boys. The work con-
sists in general, of a room in some central
location open during the evemnts of tho
colder months of the year, in charge of a
superintendent, and supplied with a num-
ber of attractive and innocent games and a
choice library of instructive and interest-
ing hooka suitable for boys, free admission
being given to all the boys of the city.

Thouehta for the Day.
This, perbnps. was love-- To

have Its hands too full of sifts to glr
. For putting out a hand to take a rtft.

Mrs. Brownlnc

To each his snfTerlnfirs: all are men
Condemned alike to irroan

Tito tender for another's pula
Tho unreeling for bis oh n.

--OrT.
6ilently. one by one. In tho Infinite meadows of

heaven.
Blossomed the lovely stars, the

ot the angebs.
LoBjcfsllow.

It mntt pnzzle the angela to understand
whatsomemeu mean by their talk inprayer-ineeti- n.

when they see how little cash
they take to church witb tbem on Snn-da- y.

lUm's Horn.
If you want to spoil all that God gives

yon. if you want to be miserable yourself,
and a maker of misery to others, the wny
is easy enough. Only be seltisb. and it is
done at once. Think about jouraolf, what

BIT BRET
It was a slightly cynical bnt fairly good-humor- ed

crowd tbt Lad gathered before
a warehouse on Long Wharf in San Fran-
cisco, oue afternoon, in the summer of lb5L
Although the occasion wn an auction, the
bidders chances more than usually hazard-oo- s,

and the season and locality famous for
reckless speculation, there wai scarcely any
excitement among the bystanders, and a
lazy, half-huinoro- curiosity seemed to
bare taken the place of any real for gain.

it waa an auction of uuclaixned trucks
and boxes the personal luggage of early
emigrante which bad been left on storage
in bulk or warehouse at San Francisco
while the owner was seeking bis fortune in
the mines. The difficulty and expanse of
transport, often obliging the gold-seek- er to
make part of bis journey on foot restricted
him to the smallest impedimenta, and that
of a kind not often found in the luggage of
ordinary conization. Aa a consequence,
daring the emigration of l$49, be was apt,
on landing, to avail himself of. the invita-
tion usually displayed on some of the doors
of the rude bostelnee on the shore: "Kest
for the Weary and Storage for Trunks." In
a majority of cases be sever returned to
claim bia stored property. Enforced ab-

sence, protracted equally by good or evil
fortune, accumulated the high storage
charges until tbey usually far exceeded the
actual vain of . the goods; sickness,
further emigration or death also reduced
the number of possible claimants, and that
more wonderful human frailty, absolute for-getfnln- ess

of deposited possessions con-

trived together to leave the bulk of the
property on the custodian's bands. Under
an understood agreement this was always
sold at publio auction after a given time.
Although the contents of some of the trunks
were exposed, it was found more in keeping
with the public sontinent to sell the trunk
unlocked and unopened. The element of
curiosity was kept op from time to time by
the incautious disclosures of the lucky or
unlucky purchaser, and general bidding
thus encouraged except when the specu-

lator with the true gambling instinct gave
so indication in fa's face of what waedrawn
in this lottery. Generally, however, some
suggestion in the exterior of the trunk, a
label or initials, some conjectural knowl-
edge of its former owner or the idea that
he might be secretly present in the hope of
Retting his property buck for lens than the
accumulated dues, kept up the biddiug and
interest.

A modest-lookin-g, well-wor- n portman-
teau bad been just pnt up at a small open-
ing bid.when Harry Flint joined the crowd.
The yonng man had arrived a week before
at an Francisco, friendless and penniless,
and had beeu forced to part with bis own
effects to procure necessary food ami lodg-
ing while looking for employment. In the
irony of fate that morning the proprietors
of a dry-goo- ds store, struck with his good
looks and manners, hsd offered him a situ-
ation if he co ild make himself more pre-
sentable to their fair clients. Harry Flint
was gazing half abstractedly, halt hope-lessl- y

at the portuiantcan without noticing
the auctioneer's persuasive challenge. In
bis abstraction he was not aware that the
auctioneer's assistant was also looking at
him curiously, and that possibly bis delect-
ed and half-cla- d appearanre bad excited
the attention of one of the cynical
bystanders, who waa .exchanging a few
words witb the assistant. He was.
however, recalled to bimslf a mo-
ment later when the portmanteau
was knocked down at $15. and consid-

erably startled when the assistant
plated it at hie feet with a grim smile.
That's your property. Fowler, and I reck-

on you look as if yon wanted it back bad."
"lint there's some mistake," stammered

Flint. "I didn't bid."
So, out Tom Flynn did for yon. Yon

see I spotted you from tbs fliat, and told
Flynn 1 reckoned yon were one of those
chnns who camo bark from the mines dead
broke aud hadu't enough to bny back your
things. And he op and bought 'em for you

like a square num. That's Flynn's style
if be is a gambler."

Hut," persisted Flint, "this never was
my property. My name isn't Fowler, aud I
never left anything here."

The assistant looked at him with a grim,
half-incredulou- s, half-scornf- ul smile.
"Have it your own way." he said, "but 1

cughter tell ye, old man, that I'm the ware-
house clerk, aud 1 remember you. I'm hero
for that purpose. But aa that thar valise
ia bought and paid for by somebody else
and given to you, it's nothing more to me.
Take or leave it."

The ridiculousness of quarreling over
the mere form of bis good fortune here
struck Flint, and as bis abrupt benefactor
bad as abruptly disspeared. he hurried off
with his prize. Peaching his cheap lodg-
ing bouse be examined its contents. As he
had surmised, it contained a full suit of
tlothmg of the better sort, and suitable to
bia urban needs. There were a few articles
ot jewelry which be put religiously aside
There wero some letters which seemed
to bo of a purely business character. There
were a few daguerreotypes of a pretty face,
one which whs singularly fascinating to
him. But there was another of a young
man that startled him with its marvelous
resemblance to himself. It might have been

"21 might have bren Ms men pcrtrait.
bia own portrait. In a tbtsb of intelligence
he nndemtnod It all now; it was the like-new- s

of the former owner of t tin trunk, for
whom he assistant had actually mistaken
bim. He glanced hurriedly at the, envelopes
of the letters. They were addrensed toShelby Fowler, the mine by which the as-
sistant bad !nt called biin. The mystery
was plain now, but for the present ho couldfairy accept his good lnck aud trust tolater fortune to justify himself.

Transformed in his new garb, he left hislodging to present himself once more to
bis possible employer: His way led past
one of th large gmiM.ng stloona. It wasyet too early to find the dry-goo- ds traderdisengaged; perns p the consciousness ofmore decent civilized garb emboldened
bim to mingle mop freely with stranger,
and he entered the s iloon. He wss scarcely
abreast of one of thf Nro-talle- s when a
man suddenly leaped np with an oath, anddischarged a revolver full in his fate. The
shot missed, lie fore his unknown annuitant
could lire again the astoniheri Flint hadcloti with him find Instinctively clutched
the weapon. A brief but violent struggle
ensued. Flint f.ilt his strength failinit him,
when suddenly a look of astonishment
came into the furious eves of hi adver-sary, and the man's grasp mechanically re-
laxed. The ba.'f-frer- d pistol thrown no-wa- rd

by this movement was accidentally
discharged point blank into bis temples,
and he felt dead. No one in the crowd bad
stirred or interfered.

You've done for French Fete this time,'
Mr. Fowler."said a voice at bia elbow. )
turned gaapingly and recognized hiaatrange
benefactor. Flynn. "I mil you all to wit-nes- s.

gentlemen." continued the gambler,turning dbtatorily to the crowd, "that this
--nan was first attacked and was unarmed."
lift lilted Flint's limn and empty bands. Ua

and then pointed to the dead man who was
still grasping the weapon. "Come'V He
caught tbn half-paralyz-

ed arm of Flint and
dragged him into the street.

"lint." stammered the horrified Flint, as
he waa borne along. "what does it all mean?
What made that man attack met"

"1 reckon it was a case ot 'shooting on
sight.' Mr. Fowler; "but be missed it by not
waiting to aee if you were armed. It
wasn't the square thing, and you're all
right with the crowd now, whatever bo
may have bad agin you."

'lint." protested the unhappy Flint. "I
never laid eyes on the man before and
my name isn't Fowler."

i'lynn halted and dragged him in a door-
way. "Who the devil are yonf" be aaked
roughly.

Urieiiy, passionately, almost hysterically,
Flint told him his scant story. An odd ex-
pression came over the gambler's face.
"Look here," be said abruptly, "I have
passed my word to the crowd yonder that
voa are a dead-brok- e miner, called Fowler.
I allowed you might have bad some row
with that 8vdney duck, Australian Fete,
over there in Australia. That aatisfied
them. If 1 go back now and say it s a li

"The manTs grasp mechanically rtlctxU"

that yoar name ain't Fowler, and you never
knew who Fte was they'll jnst pass you
over to the police to deal with you, and
wash their banda of it altogether. Yon
may prove to the police who yon are, and
bow that d d clerk mistook you. lint it
will give you trouble. And who is there
hero who knows who you really are!"

"No one," said Flint, with sudden hope-
fulness.

"And yon say you're an orphan, and aint
got any relations livin' that you're behold-
en tof1

"No one."
"Then take my advice and be Fowler

and stick to it! Be Fowler until Fowler
turns np and thanks you for it For you've
saved Fowler's life, as Fete would never
haye flunked and lost his grit over Fowler
as he did with you, and you've ft right, to
bis name."

He stopped and the same odd. super-
stitious look came into his dark eyes.
"Don't you see what all this means? Well,
I'll tell you. You're in thn biggest streak
of luck a man ever bad! You ve got the
cards in your own hands! They spell
Fowler!' Flay Fowler first, last and all

the time! Good night and good luck Mr.
Fowler."

The next morning's journal contained an
account of the justifiable killing of the
notorious desperado and ex-convi- Aus-
tralian Fete, by a courageous young miner
by the name of Fowler. "An act of firm-
ness and daring." said the Pioneer, "which
will go far to counteract the terrorism pro-
duced by those lawless ruffians." In hie
new auit of clothes and with his paper in
bis band. Flint sought the dry-goo- ds pro-
prietor. The latter was satisfied and con-
vinced. That morning Harry Flint began
bis career as salesman and as "Shelby
Fowler."

From that day Shelby Fowler's career
was one of uninterrupted prosperity. With-
in the year be became a partner; the same
miraculous fortune followed other ventures
later; he was mill-owne- r, mine-owne- r, bunk
director a millionaire! He was popular;
the reputation of bis brief achievement
over the desperado kept bim secure from
the attack of e nvy and rivalry. He never
waa confronted by the real Fowler, there
was no danger of exposure by others; the
onecustodiau of his secret. Tom Flynn,
died in Nevada the year following. He
bad quite forgotten bis yonthful past, and
even the more recent lucky portmanteau;
remembered nothing perhaps but the pretty
face of thedaguerreotype which bad fascin-
ated him. There seemed to lie no reason
why he should not live and die as Shelby
ifowler.

His business a year later took bim to
Europe. He waa entering a tralu at one ot
the great railway stations of London, when
the porter who bad jnst deposited hia Port-
manteau in a compartment reappeared at
the window followed by a yonng lady in
mourning.

"Beg pardon, sir, but I banded yon the
wrong portmanteau. That belongs to this
yonng lady. This is your."

Flint glanced at the portmanteau on the
seat before bim. It was certaiuly not bis,
although it bore the initials "b. F." He
waa mechanically banding it back, when
hia eyes fell on the young lady's face. For
an instaat ho stood petrified. It was the
face of the dagueYreotype. "1 beg your par-
don." he stammered, "but are those your
initialsf She hesitated. Ferhapa it waa
the abruptness of the qusitnn, but be fan-
cied she looked confused.

"No. A friendV
She disappeared into anrther carriage,

but from that moment Harrv Flint knew
that he had no other aim in life but to fol-
low this clew and tho beautiful girl who
had dropped it. He bribed the guard at the
next station and discovered that she was
going to York. On their arrival be was
ready on the platform to respectfully assist
her. A few words disclosed the faot that
she waa a fellow-countr- y woman, although
residing in England, and at present on her
way to join some friends at Harrogate. Her
name was West. At tie mention of his he
again fancied ahe looked disturbed.

Tbey met again audagaiu; the informal-
ity of his introduction was overlooked by
her friends, as his assumed name was
already respectably and responsibly
known beyond California; be thought no
more of his fntnre; he was In love! He
oven dared to think it might be returned,
bnt be felt he had no right to seek that
knowledtfo nntil he had told her bis real
name and how he came to assume another.
He diil so alone scarcely a month after their
first meeting. To bis alarm, she burst into
a flood of tears, and showed an agitation
that seemed far beyond any apparent
cause. When she had partly recovered she
aid, in a low. frightened voice:
"l'ou are bearing my brother's name!

But it waa a name that the unhappy boy
had so shamefully disgraced in Australia
thst be abandoned it, and as he lay upon
his death-be- d the last act of his wanted
life was to write an imploring letter beg-
ging me to change mine too. For the in-
famous companion of bis crime, who had
tirat tempted, then betrayed bim, had pos-
session of all his papers and let-
ters, many from me. and was
threatening to bring tbem to our
Virginia home and expose him to onrneigh-bors- .

Maddened by desperation, the miser-
able bov twice attempted the life of the
scoundrel, and might have added that
blood-tfiiiltines- a to bis other sins, had he
lived. I did change my name to mr
mother's maiden oue, left the country, and
have lived here to escape the revelations
of that desperado, should he fulfill bis
tbreit."

in a flash of recollection. Flint remem-
bered the startled look that had come into
bis aaaailant'a eye after they hud clinched.
It was the same man who had too late real-
ized that hia antagonist waa Fowler.
"Thank iod! yon are forever safe from
any exposure from that man." he said
gr.ively. "and the name of Fowler has
never been known in .an Francisco, save
in all respect and honor. Itisforyouto
take b ick fearlessly and alone!''

She did but not alone fur she shared it
with ber husband.
iL'owrighkti, 1X91, fty the Author Alliance.

All rijhtx rrtrreat.

Mlitakn of I'roft ssur Jtrjce.
Pse Francisco Chtomcl.

If Professor Bryce will devote) as much
attentive atnd V to the subiert as it 1anrva
vrai orob bly change bia conclusion that

OCT OF THK ORDINARY.

A nnmber of mules and horses were killedat Cotton Plant, Monroe county, Arkansas,
the other day, by a cloud of butl.ito gnats.

There are now 19,373 newspapers of dif-
ferent classes in the United States and
Canada, a net gain of 1.C13 over last year's
record.

There are twenty-si- x monarchies and
twenty-fiv- e republics inthe civilized world
to-da- y. Sixteeu republics are in South
America.

Within the Antsrctie circle there bas
never been found a lloweritig plant. Iu the
Arctic regions theiearet&i diilerent spcciea
of flowers.

Dr. Mathews, who has been ttndying enl-cid- e,

finds that it pertains exclusively to
civilized countries, and increanes in ac
curdanee with the degree of civilization.

A Wichita. Kan., farmer within a year
has sold corn from one crib at 13 cents. 2d
cent. 50 ceuta and 75 cents, and baa some
lei t for which he expects to got b cents.

A veteran hunter of Danforth. Me., in at
temptiug to kill a huge bear with a knife,
was carried three miles on the animal's
back before the wild beast died from tbo
loss of blood.

A quail Hew straight throngh a heavy
glass wiudow in the Uanuibal (Mo.) post
otlice the other day. It waa moving with
such velocity that it made a bole in the
glass very little larger than its body.

Connecticut has the honor of having tbo
oldest apple tree iu the country. The tree
in question is in Wetherstield. and was
Elanted in ICifiJ or 1C40, and Is still In good

condition. It is an English pear-mai- n.

A llonesdale. Pa., lady has a full set of
carpenter's tools, which she uses with re
rnarkable skill in making useful and orna-
mental articles for ber home, a full set of
chairs boing among tho productions of ber
mechanical genius.

A matt walked into a Lowell (Mas.) bar-
room last week, bought 25 cents worth of
cigars and offered a $1,000 bill in payment.
He was somewhat taKcn aback when the
saloon-keepe- r pocketed the lull aud counted
out for cbauge tlWJ.75 in silver.

An artist has been looking throngh the
Boston cemeteries, and tinds to his surptlre
that there is no monument in any of the
cemeteries there that is worth over $5,000.
The Chsdwick tomb cost about 25.000, bnt
this is not classed with ninnmneuts.

Ornithologists tell us that when feeding
the stride of the ostrich is from twenty to
twenty-tw- o inches; when walking but not
feeding, twenty-si- x inches, aud when terri-
fied, from eleven and oue-ba- lf to fourteen
feet, or at the rate of about .twenty-fiv- e

miles an hour.
What is said to be the largest block of

stone ever quarried now lies ou the ground
at the Viualhaven granite quarries of
Maine. It is a solid shaft, without acrack
or flaw, 115 feet long and 10 feet square at
the baso. T' a great difficulty will be in
moving it. U it is 650 tons in weight.

The bumps of camels are mere lumps of
fat, aud not provided for inthe framework
of the skeleton. When the aniuial is in
good condition the bumps are fnll and
plump. On a long journey where food ia
ecarce the bumps amoutlrely absorbed, the
skin covering tbem baugiug over the flank;
like an empty box.

There are about 'J.800 connties in the
Union, with an average size of about I.ttJO
square miles; but this average is enormous,
ly exceeded in many instances, aud haaitlso
frequently fallen below. Leaving out
the great unsettled counties of the Wist,
the average county would be about 600
square miles in extent. .

Advertising for wives is one of the cus-
toms of souse South 8ea islanders. The
method is for the would-b- e Benedict to af-
fix a leaf bearing hia particular mark to a
tree trunk, and if, after the lapse of three)
days, be tinds another leaf besides bis, be
goes to the family whose mar Is on tho
second leaf and dickers for bis bride.

According to a local paper no wild fowl
will, under any circumstances, pass under
the Mississippi river bridge.' The other
day a wounded goose floated down tbo
stream until it come to the bridge, but
would go no further. It stemmed the tido
until completely exhausted, and then swam
to the shore, permitting a boy tocaptnre it.

Near Leavenworth, Kan., a farmer had
bis entire farm gradually washed away by
the Missouri river some years ago. boon
after the river began to deposit rich soil
along the banks where the farm once was,
and recently the owner went to the county
cl rk and bad bis farm, which was tunc &
lurger than before, replaced on the tax
record.

A German brewer, wise in bis generation,
has discovered a certain mode of detecting
sulphured bops, lie fits up a knitting
needle with a silver-plate- d knob, and drives
it into the bale of bops so as to leave only
the knob visiole. If after two or three
hours the silvered knob is blackened, the
sulphnringof the bops is considered to be
proved.

A Western paper-makin- g company bas
decided to speud in putting in av
small, though complete, paper-mil-l at the
world's fair, and will show all the pro-
cesses of paper-makin- g, from the grinding
of the blocks ot wood into pulp to the run
of the paper into a Web press, printing a
description of the plant and other informa-
tion about paper-makin- g.

In 1822. Arthur St Clair, of Cincinnati,
sold a piece of laud for 2.2). which ia thus
described in the deed: "The MOoo pt rf
an inch from the n. e. corner of lot No. 23,
aud running south 1-- 4 of an in.; thence w.
to the back line of said lot; thence n. 1- -4 of
an inch; thence east to the point of begin-
ning." This is probably the smallebt real
estate transaction on record.

It is a fact that bass in Lake Erie frozen
in the lake and washed upon shore in cakes
of ire when wiuter breaks np are found
alive and flopping when the sun ehim-ao- n

them warm enough to extract the torpidity
from them. An old fisherman say a bass
pack together in crevices on the reefs in
winter, and are frozen in, instead of seek-
ing deep water, as many piscatorial theo-
rists assume.

Between Jan. 1 and April 1 of this year,
1.18 bodies have been cremated in the)
cities of (iotba. Zurich. Milan, Home, Pa-
dua, Bologna. Florence, London. New or kv
Cincinnati. St. Louis, Lancaster. Los An-
geles, Washiugton, Buffalo, Stockholm and
Gothenburg. The crema'.oriea iu Manches-
ter aud Hamburg will be opeued next July.
Eighteen Berliuera bate been cremated
this year, and tho Berlin Society for Crema-
tion bas increased its membership to 1.1C0.

Conversation in America.
Washington Post. '

Mrs. Hopkins, wife of the secretary of
the Argentine delegation to the railroad
commission, save: "There never ran bo
a salon here tiutil the young ladies learn
the art of conversation. This la the treat
trouble. Two Indies will talk together.
A gviitleman cornea along. Instantly one
of the women retires into the background
and becon.es silent. It is ao with the
girls. Tbey talk together, bnt if an older
woman or a young man joins the group the
talk ceases to be general and fall into the
bauds of one girl, or in the case of tho
woman the girls are apt finally to draw
away. Vou see they are not interested in
top.es that all agen can talk ciu The re-
sult is the youn people keen by them-eelv- es

and the rltlers do the same. Tbey
have no interests in common. Now in
France it la different, and conditions that
nurture the aalon ia the result."

The Secret of hecrecy.
AtehlsoaGJrbe.

Every one in the world bas some secret
hope that he tells no one of. The one yos
know best in the world la keeping some-
thing from you. It is this secret longing
that bo. thinks of when be is alone, and
when he forgets that any one is around.
Men seblom realize their secret ambitions.
It is the noisy ones tbey talk tnost ct aud
openly work for. that they realize some
day. The secret oue dies with them.

Wonderful German Telephcues.
Minneapolis Tribune.

Au exchange tells ns that the government
telephone irirls ot (iermanr wear neat andattractive uniform t.whu h make tbem look
so prettv that subscribers! never think of
grumbling when tbey banpeu to 1e a trifle,
inattentive to calls." The Geixnan telephune must b a wonderful nwhiue if cntcan aee as well aa hear through it.

Writtea for the ttantfar Journal.
A Sliver fruut the Sphinx.

Then broken syllable blown far st,

Blow hither over bleak, abysmal sea.
From that grim mystery of mysteries

That frets the world still keeping uncontest
The secrets of the eons In ber breast!

Tims, bending there upon his tired knees.
By that dumb wander of dead centuries,

Covers his face, appalled at bis own jestt

The petty generations pause and pelt
Tbs sleepless brute, with vain importuning,
Seeking to solve the riddle as she stands; 5

Beneath ber changeless stare the ages melt
Like snowlakes, and the Simoon's sullen wings
Muffle her silsuce with the Libyan sands.

James Newton Matthews,
Mjlsox, I1L

m si
In October.

I dreamed one day an army passed along
TVftli many colored banners streamlug free

And many rounds of wild and martial song;
In all it seemed most fair and cay to me,

And yet. I said, they do but go to death.
This bright array. .Tbey soon will scattered He

O'er hills snd meadow-land- s, the merry breath
OX life all Hstl. who march so proudly by.

And than It seemed I was but dreaming half;
For low and clear
Bel(io my ear

Rang Autumn's mocking laugh.

I looked, and lo! I knew It otherwise;
I saw the gay sabaotb of the trees

Flaunt reds and golds beneath October sides.
And beard the stirring anthem of the breeze;

I saw the hazu like clouds of azure dust
Alloat in air where many feet have trod;

I saw the tron-wee- d and umllen thrust
Tall spears mid lines of gleaming golden-rod- .

There came a menace drear of winter then;
I felt a smart
Wit Liu my heart.

And Autumn mocked again.
Bessie ITendrieks, In the ditto.
To-Morro- vr.

Everything wrong will be set right
To-morro- w;

Tour trouble sore will all take flight
To-morro-

Fortune will smile, the fickle Jade,
You'll win the love of some sweet maid
And all your bad dents will be paid

To-morro-

Why, then, repine! You will be gay
To-morro- w.

You'll never tli in a iiH)ut to-da- y

To-morro- w.

Forsrst your miseries and strive
To think how everything wli! thrive
With you if only you're alive

To-morro-

Ben erville Journal

The Whistle.
A whistle clear as a blue bird's call

From the sunny street.
And her heart springs up, to faint and fall

In anguish sweeu

O whistle, O tender whttlr. be still.
For thou dost not bring

Her boy with hair like the ilaifodil
. And face like tprlug.

O whistle. O gay soft whittle, float on
Along the street.

Ah, dream, air, uhost of ajoy that is gone,
O whistle so sweeU

Irene Putnsm, In N'sw England Magnine.

v The Same Old Way.
O, the spring has ootue in the same old way.
And the same old man yes, the same old jay-Ta- kes

the same old pole and tho same obi line
To the same old pool with the same design.
With the same old Kick of the time Kone by
And he tells when It's done Just the same old lie.

And the same old joke and same old jest
Of the space writer In new words will be dressed.
And the same paragraph and the same old verse.
Just aa bad a of yore and a irreat deal worso
Will be ground out agalu, aud I'm tree to say
I'm trying it now in the same old way.

Cmaba World-Heral-d.

SUMMER FASHIONS.

In spite of r&st predictions, the bordered
robe seems to have taken a fresh lease ot
life.

. A fad at present in rings is to wear upon
the little linger the stone corresponding to
the birth montb of the fair oue.

Sleeves of black silk moll, jetted galloons,
as well asbaudsof black marabou orostricb '

feathers, still continue in high favor for
decorating light evening gowns.

Flain bine and wbite or striped flannel
dresses are in the comfortable sailor style,
gathered skirt and loose blouse, witb or
without a trimming of woolen braid.
'A fashionable dress-make- r is exceeding-

ly modest in ber demands jnst now, so far
as quantity of material ia concerned, for
straight skirts and snugly-fitte- d bodices
are the rule.

It is quite the fashion now, if the arms
are pretty, to leave tbem bare from elbow
to shoulder with evening dress, the white
gloves which have had sncli a struggle for
feminine favor, fitting smoothly to the arm
and reaching no higher tbau the elbow.

High and reversed collars are worn. Bod-
ices are still cut down to show a yoke.
Sleeve caps are almost aa fashionable in
Paris as the high uothered top, they having
much the same e fleet. French waists aim
to give a wider appearance than the taper- -'

ing London sty les admit of.
Small-figure- d challie makes np prettily

with the low waist iu folds from the shoul-
ders, velvet revere arouud the neck and'
rosettes of velvet ribbon at tho waist line,
witb long ends banging in front. India
silk is fashioned in the same way. both
having guiniees of silk to match the flower.

The prettiest trimmings for zephyr ging-
hams and batistes are of open-wor- k em-- ,
broideries or litcbt tine linen laces. Cream-colore- d

Russian lace is also used. The trim--min- gs

form jacket fronts, deep basques, en-
tire sleeves, or the putt of the sleeve only,
hretelles and fichu-shape- d pieces of bice
and embroidery are employed, also pointed
belts and balf-hitf- h peasant waists are used
as a finish to dressy morning costumes.

The elderly ladies are confined as much
as ever to black and dark silks; but there
is only about one kind of dress for a gala
ocoasion, and that is a handsome faille
Frnncaise. It is considered superior to all
others in luster, wear and material in gen-
eral. The beat quality is sold at per
yard, but a very good quality may be bad
for much less if desired. Nothing is so
handsome on a lady, whether she be thirty
or sixty, as a fine black silk robe.

One of the prettiest dresses for after-
noons, so simple as to be within the power
of any woman to carry ont, is one of the
new challiea in Kose dn Harry bine, a par-
ticularly soft porcelain, strewn witb largo
floral bouquets, through which a spot, or
riug. or star is distinctly visinle. The
straight gathered akirt has five rows of
black velvet ribbon, tied each in a bow at
the side. The waist is shirred at the neck
into a little upstanding rutlie, and baa bre-telles- of

the velvet with bowa on the shoul-
ders and at the bottom of the waist, both
in the back and front. The wrinkled mutto-
n-leg sleeve has the new turned-dow- n

cntt' falling over the band and filled inside
witb fine wbite lace. This ekirt is of the
fnll. straight variety, considerably gored
at the top ou each breadth and gathered to
a cord, to which the waist ia sewn. The
waist ia lined and fitted with one dart in
front, but iu the back baa the forms in the
lining only. '

A New Orleana Dish.
Nsw York San.

New Orleans Is famous for many dishes
peculiar to itself. It should be famous forfta oyster loaves. Yo aee tbem adver-

tised everywhere in tbt "treets. An nveter
loaf is half of a 10-ce- nt double-pointe- d loaf
of white bread. It is split down ou oue
side and then apart of its soft interior is
taken out and all the rest is toasted. After
that a dozen fried oysters are put in the
loaf and it is closed and has a wed g of
toasted bread fitted into its open end. The
oyster loaf ia said to be an amazing peace
maker for married men on lode nights.

All Knew Washington.
Lonlsrllls Tims.

Colored people ranging in age from 100 to
1(V are dying off rapidly in thia city. All
were lorn in "OI VHrginnv." The women
"knowed (iin'l Wash'ton lack a book." and

I the men "bill Wash's hoes mo' times dan
dey got fingers an' toes." .


